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B 'WAB tha junlor sub-
4 altern and he could bonst
flyve months' mervice al-
most to a day. Ha pos-
sessed A tendency to
blush and a slight im-
pediment in his speech
that was half stammer,
half li=sp. His eurly halr
wns cunt short, and his
helmet, which was a
irifla large, came down
over hls cars. Thers was
no danger of lta falling
off, however, for he al-

ways wora the strap
under his chin, and it
“had stenciled a llttle

white llne In the sun-
burned rod of his face,

His regiment was ona
whera they preserve old-
time traditions. They
roge and saluted the eolonel upon every possiila occasion,
thiey “mir-ed each other left and right, and the junlor
pubinltern was never expected to express an opinlon upon
any queation whatever, The regiment had a fighting
recorid behipnd it, and wns s good as any of the other
shire reglmeants; and that means that it was as good as
any that ever wors red or khakl,

Now, an thls day it had marched some twelve Bouth
African miles (which means a good twenty this slde of
the ‘wateér), and Incldentally it had climbed one or two
rocky kopjes, and struggled through a half score of dry,
eandy slults, down one bank and up the other. It had
waded three drifts deep In elinging, black mud; and when
It had settled dowsr for the evening, the bulk of {hs trans-
port wis o matter of four miles or more hehind. Most of
the blankets and great coats were on the wagons, and
it wau going to be cold. Twilighe had merged Into moon-
light, and overhead In the clear Afrlean =ky very early
the great stars were blazing and twinkling, and some-
how (it may have been the march or the moon), no ona
seemed mueh Inclined to talk, The mess wnas not very
lirge. To look at it, no ono would have recognized In tha
thin-faced, tired-looking men In the smudged yellow uni-
forme, the officers of one of the smartest of the line; nor
would any one have known, after seeing the blvouae, that
it was a regiment at all

When the troopship left England it had numbered 1280
stalwart voung fellows, keen on life and eager for fight-
Ing. Most of them talked with a bit of thelr own shira
twist in thelr speech that betrnyed them ns much as the
little printed name—white on red—on the left sida of thelr
helmets. But now the quartermaster sergeant could have
told you that they numbered exactly 853, and that included
the eolonel and the bugler boy.

The rest—Lord knows where they were! Boma had
gone back to England to be repaired {perhaps damaged
bevond all hope): others were still In the hospitals, acat-
tered as far back ag the long trall extended; a few were
on detalls (thumping along with the M. 1., some), and
the rest, who were not present to answer to thelr nomes,
Iny benepth little unmoerked rocky heaps, lost and for-
gotter, somewhere out in the wide-stretching veldt. They
ran show one place, however, where twenty lle together;
and they ean show you a hll[Tthat |z remembered be-
rause they had something to do with making it different
trom other hills, -

But to come hack to this night, The colonel was
grumpy because the little eart that was his own and car-
ried his particular brand of whisky and cigars had broken
down at the second drift, and the wagon to which his
belongings had been transferred had not yet arrived. Theo
rest of the mess were grumpy at having to go out on this
wild-goose chase of an expedition, when they had rather
have stopped In the town back there, which was n con-
guercd one, with a conquered club and conquered privi-
leges,

“I think"—began the junior sub, suddenly breaking tha
gllenee, and then he faltered. They looked round at him,
end the colonel, from his seat on the biscult box, stopped
epreading some caviar on a big plece of soggy Boer bread
nnd glared at him,

*I—1 think,"” began the boy agafn, this time stammer-
fog sllghtly.

‘““Well," remarked the senlor captain, what tha devil
flo you think?"’

"I think that the cavalry has gone through the nek,
pir"

“And what the devll makes you think that?' put in
the colonel, taking his cue from the Eenlor captaln,

“T don't know, slr,' returned the boy. I was just
thinking, and wo don't see thelr fires.'!

The fact was that he had first spoken nloud without
meaning to,

“Well, what if they have?" pursued the colonel, nd-
dresslng the adjutant thig time. “It's thelr business to
keep in towch with us, anyhow, ch?'!
lcnlltlé should suppose so," returned the adjutant, lacon-
"I‘ do think they kept a bit ahead, sir,”" put In the
Heutenant of G Company, *0ld Spufl told me he expected
.to bhivoune on the othor slde, near the pan, He was out
thera last week, you know, and knows the ground.'

“Caonfound him," said the colonel: “ho can't expect my,
men to kaep up even with hig bony old haot-rocks when
o Lhird of them hayen't any soles to their boots. What
the devil we were sent out here for beats me, anyway,
11 wager there isn't'a Boer within fourteen’ miles.!

“Iheard to-day that the Boers were on their way to
this very place,’ put in the boy.
| hn*{lld you hear that?'' asked tha senlor cap-

W

“Hy . we are becoming very knowin'!

“Therp 2. i Kalllr. by the road spoke to ons of
our Iafllr boys, and I asked him; and ho told me, sir.”’

HLinmph, Kafrs!'' snovted the major, who hitherto
had not spiken 'a word, 0

"It was reported to me at the tlme, colonel, spoke
up. a. broad-shouldered young fellow s'h.l.ln% close to the
flre. "I didn't think it worth notlelng.”” He closed his
sliver cigaretta cnsa with a snuI:.

The rest of the mess, who had pald just enough at-
tentlon o the conversation to follow it, smiled. IKaffirs'
tales were worse than old wives’, It was conceded that
o block would tell another anything that eame inte his
nead, and tell white men only the thinga he thought they
'\\'mflldi lil.:.u to hear, ot )

‘He—he wias a very Intelll, =lookl Kaffir," -
mered the boy, “I lhin{l—" EgHLioong A

'“You better go turn inta your blankets, youngster,'
said the rrul-jm*.l tll) i

vo,'tiput In the thick-set, gray- ' -
taln, “He's on guard with l.tullg;;‘."!“r L TORnEEaR

“Huve you statloned the outposts?” asked the colonel
in an undertope, Flo generally

umnth wlo was o batter soldier; than"he was, and he
new it 7

“Yes, 8ln,'" wos the reply Initho officlal volce, VW There's
nne back there near the dreift, ale, and Mollon and his
company are oft hiere on the slope of thls kopjs, Couldn't

ot lem up to the top; it'a too ateep, and the men were

Q. ¥ i ¥
“How about this slde?" asked tha svlonel, pointing to
hnathe' great blaclk hill, wlose rocliy shapa wna muuﬁ]ad
1ta soft shadow und rounded outling by the moonlight;
Hoorgennt and elght men over thero, sir,
think the youngster was right; the cavalry 'has B
tlu-_mlnghl 1llllm neak.” ?rlnlw ﬂwl!ltpr?bnbly get thelr outposts
apthe hill, an ey don't, - they'ra guardin' the
Ade-anyhow, We'ra nﬁ right, theinther
“Don't thinlk there ls o Boor within twenty miles,” ob-

01

erved t* o colonel, adélng 8 good six to his provious eatls

nate,
- Tha oMeera who wers goin
Nanket volls carried out by thelr servants, ‘Tha subaltern
iittoned hia cont tight under his chin ‘and, leaving the
mtddy elrelo of the firelight, began to climb the hill on the
Jshtiaf tha road. = :
Milllon wang only lleutennnt, but he was in command
i othieompiny, ‘and the fact that It ‘was a good one re-
*lected E)r;‘nt eredit upon the sub and the first ssrgeant,
. fpr Mol brave né & man could.be, and:'a good eporting

oft everything to hig ad-

Besides, 1°

on outpest had had thelr |

[

BAYONETS!”
S PUT IN THE SUB
: SUDDENLY

chap, was ne\:cr made for n soldler. The routine part of
it bored him; he confessed the fact frankly., Besldes this,
he was lazy and a bit careless, He prunted a few ques-
fons to the /gergeant, who replled—heels together, arms
stiff—"*Yes, gir; yes, sir,'" to ench one, whereon Malion
wHggled his huge shape under the Kaross of hiz sleeping-
sack, nnd stowed his head In the shadow of a4 hig rtock
out of the moon glare.

But the sub walked o few yards up the slopa &nd sat
down. He was still thinking, He remembered the exclte
gesticulntlong of the Kaffie that he had seen talking to
the voorlooper of tho big ex-wagon. He recalled the fact
that the man appeared to lie out of breath, and that hia
bare legs wera dusty above the knees. The binclk who had
transinted the message had been excited, too. Perhaps
there might be pome truth In it! Ha looked over his
shoulder. h

Che steep eldes of the kopje towered four or flve hun-
dred feet above him. Then he lowered his eyes. The men
lny here and there, huddied among the rocks, The ger-
geant, pulling sleepily at his pipe, was propped up with
his back to a great boulder. The boy went over to him.

“Sergeant—No; na you werel-—don't get up, Haven't
we got & man l':nrthr:_r up the hill hera?'!

The scrgeant struggled to his feet,

*Yes, sir," sald he, “therc's o post up there, =ir, by
the ledge,'*

“How far?"

“0Oh, o good bit, =sir.”

The sub walked away and =at down on the rock agaln,
and the sergeant sank down In hiz old position. The moon
rose and grew: bigger and brighter. The sky was blue,
Things were not masses merely, but resolved themszelves
into colors {n the clear light, It was & night that one
never secs In England, nor, In fact, anywhere, except In
South Africa or falryland, The very earth seemed to
sparkle, and thoe water In the nearest sprult shone ke
quicksilver.

The boy took a letter from his pocket.  He had really
at first taken it out to =ee if he could read it, and finding
that it was no task at all, he went on to the end.

There came Into the boy's mind, as he sat there with
the letter In his fingers, the picture of an old man walk-
ing up the pathway of an Enpglish garden, Then, in his
imagination, the hoy followed the old gentleman into the
hallway of the blg house, with the staring windows that
overlooked the terraces.

This letter that he had read by the moonlight was
from hils grandfather, an old soldler who knew the Mu-
Uny and the Crimea, and could remember shaking hands,
ns o pubalteérn, with the Iron Duke himself. 1t was full
ot advice, dellvered In' the old-fashloned way, exactly as
the squire epeaks in “Sanford and Merton''—little trite
texts, lka the things that we copied In the copy-books.
On this oceasfon they wero on military subjects, and they
were geod in the malin; but they hiarked bacl to the daya
of Brown Bess and steel to steel. Here was one of them:
“Reniember, my hoy, that {f you are charged In an open
plain by a superlor force, you'should meet them with a
volley: and a counter charge. The bayonet Is tho more
deadly in the hands of a moving body,"!

YHayonets,' thought the boy. He had been in five
battles (at least, so they were called {n the papers), and
he had scen men lllled and men wounded, but never yet,
s0 fur as he could remember, had- he spen o fighting
enemy.  Little moving flgures dodging lhere and there on
mile-distant hills, and retreating clouds of dust, and all
of that, “which Includes, of course, emokeless nofse ond
invisible, whining, scurrying projectiles. But swar had
cll.;alng?d] slnculthe days when théy wora )
and: high ' leather stocks, und a battle wos not 1
firet ideas ha had of battles—it was much less picu'ff-tfﬁj{‘.ﬁ
than an Aldershot field day. To coma hacl: to the letior,
It concluded with a sentence that the old gentleman must
luw'e“c;-mbe:‘l frg:n I.‘r:nnir;\\rlseI modernlty,

‘When you huve nothing elge 1o do, my b
what may be caming next!' Whether 1L}‘\'a?:'rt-gi::kﬂ?£
ndvice or not, the boy hud been thinking all doy,  And ho
tought now that IL was very foollsh' to he in camp under
tha fgot of & lkopje; In fiel, between two of them, anid
one at the cnd of o long, funking ridge, without having
an oulpost on the top. It was' just that way that tho
iransport had been tnken on the Riet river some montlia
hefare, and he remembered that incident well, rar he had
been there nnd had seen It But the rest had apparantly
forgatten, and he was only a subultern—so what was the
use?

-1a lonked down at tha bright valley. 1T
the smoulderitiy embers of the fires; he 5031‘{"’;33 fﬁg
brown shanes of some Kafiir kraals, huddled away near
the lngt drift, and tacther off there rose o line of treps
narrow and straight, 118 the ones that coma with & ehild s
Noah's Ark, Thera wag o Boor farm house nestling there
Hemthought he saw o Ught in the window, A fow belited
wagans ol the transport were strugzling up tho road, ile
would hear the yapping mule-tnlls of “the drivers. Thy
leaned: hiis head back and looked up at'the stars, and now
o wayw thhiilkthig not of ‘war, but of anvthiye that caome
in' hig head. . Ha thought of hils mother; iau Hardly remenis
bered ‘heor; other clinﬂm had mothers to wrlte to, hut he
wag on orphan, and had nothing but o' foolish, gubbilng
old granddad He got thinking of homa and school amd tho
S Thames, and some g1rls he know, and whit a strange

thing Ufe was, and what he would do when he went backe
to London, and g0 ha went to sleep, | it
Ha awoka beeause It wag cold, W% e mnan wa
down in the west, but It was st Hight, with on tnosrtidn
shadowless skyglarg, . Ha dooked ot (he watoh upon his
wrist, and o his surprige-he found that it wis not so late,
after all. In g few minutes the rellef would bo sent out,
Bo ho got to his feet, and with hig mind {ntont on some-
thing that had beeno thera before Lo had dosed off, he
started up the hill; Ife had'mennt Lo have seeh whore the
farthest sontry wis postod—that was (tl He elimbed oyver
rocks and boulders; his tmeth were folvly chattering ot
vty hut the exercise mude Nim warmer, and he wos glail
0 he moving,  Buddenly ho|found himsel! close agpinst
{What appeared to he the shepr glds af a sllft Rut na sans

nlmost

~to?

curly topknots

try! He turned and looked baclk to the valley again,

Tha fire embers wers out: thers was a chilly mist
spread along the stream hed, and the volees of the Kaffir
drivers had hushed, *Tho transport's in; that's one bless-
Ing," he thought, His foot struck something that rattied.
He stooped down and pleked It up. It was m littlo paste-
hinrd box, yellow in eclor and made to Imitate wood fibre.
There was .IN-ﬁry_Elh!ng printed on it In German. The boy
knew what It was, for he had seen hundreds of them—
the Iittle hoxes In which the Mauser cartridges in clips of
five were packed. Sothe Boers had been there! Oh, yes,
he remembered—of course—it waa here that thoy had the
gkirmish ten days ago when poor old Jacle Teonard, of
the lumbering, well-Intentioned “M. i.' was pipped
through both lungs. There might be something more
about. The sub bent over, and then straightened himself
and bent over nznin,

There, In'n 1ittle patch of sand, between two blg rocks,
were the ‘marks of horses' haofs,  Small, unshod hoats!
e was not enough of 2 'scout td know 1 they werefresh
or not—but how had they got there? Nothing but a goat
could haye climbed the hill the way he had come. Then
suddenly he saw he was In & path, a tortuous, narrow
path that twisted In and out among the boulders, hut kept
close to the base of the sheer stone wall that rose abova
it. MNext question—whers dld this silly, foolish' path leard
" Uhust o somewhere,' he thought. *I see; it's a
ghort cut {nto the nek."

“Deuced odd,” sald the sub aloud.
for perhips two hundred yards,

Now lie remembered having notlced, sver since ha had
scen the kople from afar, a Jagged, brown line, llke o
split: or cleft that ran down iis slde from the crest half-
way to the middle,

The path led 1o tho bottom of the jagged brown llne.
“$Well, I never,” thought the sub as he gtumbled along.
Biut when he eame to the place where the trall, after &
d::luhlub round o hig rock, turned sharp to the left, he stood
and whistled. The brown line was not a crack, It was
the opening Into a narrow pass that almost divided tha
hill in two, and the path led, steep and straight, to tha
yvery top. It was very datk, but lLie could sce o patch of
white llght rising like a eloud way up on the rim.

“Vere'es o go,”” he thought. **What if?7—"" Ieg turned
and looked cver his shoulder at the valley—"Gad, T'll risk
it. I can get up and bock before relief.’t 8o he went up
the steep Incline, sometimes on his hands and knecs, but
going it for what was In him. In less than five minutes
he elimbersd out {nto the re of the pateh of light, and
he saw how things were. 'The narroWw pass was only a
dent in the kopje side that led down te the lower opening,
The top of the Kople was quite flnt, and the boulders wera
not so big s down below. Dut he soon forgot nearby
things in looklng far away all around him. He had the
strange sense of unreality that one fecls upon suddenly
ecoming out into the vantope spot of o pAnROTAnif. It
lonked qulte artificial, and yet It mode him dizzy. In !I|E::
fmaglnation he could =ee just where tho foreground ended
anil | the canvas began. Tho view acamed to strctc_h vl.:p:
and down, painted g0 skilfully it ho woulld 1ike to 3011 11‘1
Joser to gee how It was de And the reason for this

nothing sounded, Ho
1d look down on the

8o he followed It

W tha stillness—nothing moved,
walked aver to l.tge edge, where he cou
sleeplug regiment, ] e lea
: only malce out the wagons; everyth ng
Elu S X of the carth m{ﬂumcka: ht.'il\irds IIP;
olted he saw af spurt of flame, and. then anotibls
S peo-adme dien'fizires moviris, Gnd B KA, (000,08
i re pelng lighted. At the so i)
?;cﬁ;\ \(\'\e::. s'#ltiﬁ‘ (t‘t"unfl the {atir ]]f.l.'l‘.lﬂ.ls, tmore than like-
s plear erow of o cOCk,
b )'lthfvﬁ!;:a:\[:jnl'ﬂiu ﬂ:‘lull' imw l‘ull ihese t.‘nh‘.;.'sj l}?ioug{;tllfgg
T of reality ta hlm. The moon wag sinking LEW
fﬁ:sﬁigtr[mru ne of hills, hut there was o glare in l.h-'a s..ﬂ-t
that he know well enough, The down was brgl:kinh] l.:-
lifted tho watch in his littlo leather bracelet to hia car, It
wﬂ%-l"l‘}nul?;k‘f‘ swora softly, not vcwhbw] 5\\[’3:{! (\\.'r]:t(:#[s;:
v i Hetle as he did 50 at would the othoers
:}lﬂrgu:ﬁ{sﬁur‘sel}h; had g right to go to sleepif ho Wislp:tl
1o, hut he.should haye been awnle ot the Uime rellel was
‘gte{i ‘\'a]mn probably saw him, ‘and l‘:cnd-u:uurelﬂly.
{::. I\l:;\ :'.ﬂsat. Mallon: wouldn't Hily anvihinz about it] to

faded Into the color

i v R thao
e, it wag luelky nothing hnd 11.1],\|Iun:,|.l. But L)
Egn;furufan.lowless Jight \\[L'h'l:,llﬂg-—_llilt:.‘i:;?.?h 1!1" ::nlt?
2 v OWw > { MG 1y [
astonishing how: the dav i HkLy. A rused

fairly split out n;: uln[: © ]

X and poused. a had o« X ! !
%::-]::1? nhd srl’:uutnlers almast T e away 3'1sing‘ \\umul t:r-lu
hi;': stones on the el side. Iheman's baclk was turned,

and he was waving hls hand as'if waflting somo ong to

mm’&m\', what t hi! ;aul.v HLW ‘I;Ilhﬁﬂv
rell ont of slght) Wil citilie )
zf}f Jfﬁ Il?zr?n[l:'e af his nose, it l\‘l:.‘[l Creapy 1.“'“,“.““ lrln\;n
his back and tingling pitehes bacle ol his ears, The '“l"
thint van along the rhl.‘;u top, sloping alightly novthward In
nall elrele, wos full of mend Shigey, nnkemnt men on
; gyl Bome \\ioi‘uutllsrﬁmlnténﬁv. ulthe]:u
Al oy W | slopein tho direction o he lecli-
‘-Velll--h"i-l:\‘; ulaul?};‘c, :]tltl] hold IHie deorstallkers', balanded
ok :’“-my 'Mho suh dld ol ston ta eaunt, bukt he judged
era st Le st least five hundrod, tor the llne ran ek
“lur‘_.-'lflns he could s Preceded: by A small avalanohe
ﬁ;:‘ rrﬁ]{ng stones, he rushed dowin the steen path by whieh
he had nseonded,
SUa-pow !l There we
sNpek-ert!' here ansy
where down the slope
there ripped out o volley
pah-pah-pah-pah''—the m
"}UI there! you men! w
Tialt! Holt oll, 13
own valon, o UBery
men—hring them boa
sordors was to- -0
SHrng fem baek, 1'm glving ordars!
SYaa, s Rway want thoe sergen down the hill.
A féw helntod meml of tho outpoat were hureledly
v slin
pped rou
v tha troon of 2 deft,
all, shirp-painted sion

wht o gllmpss of a mon's

he moved o litle (keep-
boto 1ift his helmaot well

shaggy, utkempt hor

n Mavser! MOa-pow,' anothar,
1 o Leg-Mettord: from some-
L s he plungsd Into tho open
rm the kopie overhend. "Fuh-
ines werg going!

the devill—you! you thers!
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finger ot the kneeling mot
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The man hobbled after the sergeant. The others looked
at one another and smiled, foolish, embarrassed smiles—
one or two had nervous, half-frightened looks In their
eyes, A tall lance-corporn] began to breathe a soundless,
tunelesas whistle all te himself, Ha stopped asuddenly,

“They're In the hell of a muck down there,'” lo sald
to tho nenrest man, nodding into the valley.

The sub looked and falrly groaned. Men were running
this way and that—some on the flanka were lying fint be-
hind stones and fAring up at tha kopje—some wors getting
into their sllngs, with n sergeant hustling them as if they
were o trifla tardy for roll call. In one case n compiny
wasn standing at attention as If for inspectlon, The Kaflirs
Jwers dolng thelr best to get the mules Into the harness,
but some were down already, and others wers clearing.
A few men wera hit, for he could sea the stretcher bearers
come running from loft to right, The scena had nll the
confuslon of complete surprise, It would soon be worse!
TWhat If the Boera should reach the spur? Dut here came
the sergeant, and with him five panting men.

“All I eould get, slr—Mr. Mallon, he— We'll catch It
‘ot If we stay here, sir!"

“Fall In, Follow me at a double.
charged?"

“Yes, sir."”

With eixteen men behind hlm, the sub scrambled up
to tho little path nnd started up along It hot foot. Ho
aid some thinking, too, as he ran. It would bo a bt un-
comfortable, 1f he should come out In the mlddie of them
when he reached the top, and it would ba equally un-
comfortable If eaught halfway.

“There goes the guns, sir,'’ panted the sergeant, who
had kept pace with him.

Bure enough, as they entered the kloof the reports of
artillery and bursting shells sounded over the lina of
kopjes on the farther slde, ~

“The cavalry’'s getting it now,” grunted the lance-cor-
poral. 3

‘'Ot and ‘eavy—thera goes the ‘ten-a-penny,'' gasped
a short-winded little private.

Tha “chung-chung-chung’ of the Vickers-Maxim join-
ed in the row.

The sub's heart beat almost as loudly.

“'Ow! my word!" panted the sergeant. '“Must bo at-
tackin® in force, sir!"

That wag just It, Tho party he had seen on tha kuple
top wes not all, “Must be a lot of ‘em,' thought the sub,
But {t wag too late to draw back now. The guns wera
with the cavalry (it was not mounted infantry this time).
They could save those guns It (hey tried to get back
through the nek, As they debouched on to the little pla-
teau his volee was shrill.
‘We're In tlme, scrgeant!

Are magazines

Spread out, you men! Lie
down, 1le down! Ton't you seo them? Here they come—
closa to—along the path here—Firel Fire!'

There was no question about [t, the sub wasg exclted.
*Tiown, down! and fire, you bally ldlots!’" he erled, (Ha
quite forgot he was standing up in plaln view.) A few
shots were loosed: befors the Boers discovered that they
were headed,, and now the reason for the delay in rench-
ing the spot was clear. They were pushing and dragging
a seven-pounder rupp up the path. At the first shot they
vanished among the rocks on either hind lke pophers,

“'Ava n care, sir,'! implored the sergeant. “For Gawd's
enke, get down yourself, sir!" He put up his hand and
gantly grasped the long great coat, and as he did so0 the
pub felt a quiclk tap on his helmet and sudden swift braath
along his halr, He crouched down, etill glving orders—
quiet end cool now—though n glorlous excjtement was
humming through him—the joy of the fishting man who
hag dropped all sense of self,

“Farther out on the left—crawl out—don't keep to-
gether, There you are—save your ammunition. We can
hold ‘em back.'"

Ha settled down beslde the sergeant pnd poked his own
rifle—for all the company officers carry rifles—over the top
of the stone In front.

Tha alr was full of the crazy, lttle hurtling musleal
notes—changing from sharp to flat—singing out of key—
whimpering. shrilly—or whiting viclously with o sound,
half gnap, half whistle, 'Prr—reprreit!’ they would strike
in among the rocks; “izlngs—g" they would go glancing
off. The Mausers were coughing out there among tho
rocks, but nelther stde hod settled down to the slow and
sure shooting that Is the dendllest,

“Better fire from round the rock, not over It alr,”
cautloped the sergeant, who had done hill-fighting In
Tirah. A blt of nickel-steel had struclk in eclose and
filled the sul's face with stinglng slivers of stone, “They
see you, slr, that way.'!

The sub settled himself farther dewn on his elbows,
and the sergeant's rifio barked.

“Got one, sic! He's kicking llke a old—"

“Spat!™ The sub dldn't dare to look. Thao sorigeant's
head had fallen forward with his face In his helmet,
one of hig feet guivercd n moment, then he lay still,

Adfeellng half of sickness, half despair made the sub

shut hls eyves.
Why did men want to do this sort of thing? A dry
sob. came in hig throat. **Why couldn’'t they—17" Ha
shools the feellng off, 'and {t never came agaln. It was all
right, What would hia: grandfather say? Hg was thera
to gave those guns!

“Steady there, men,' ha ecalled. “Corporal—pass the
word' to that man on the left to save his ammunition;!

Y thinks ‘e’s no blooming harsenal,’ muttersd tha
corporal half to himself,. “Hey, you, Periting, wot'nell
you firing nt?  Orders are let up on that:"

“Manley ‘ere fes "It enlled a red-hende
the line, “IKeep still, lad; rollin’ rou

Thore was sllence for o minute,
my,!" muttered o voleo two or three times—|
groan, it was not éven o compladnt, “Let's ' ¥
witer-bottle, Bill—oh! Lord—maove me a blt, carn't you?'

The red-headed ong hnlf rose,

“As wvou werel" suld the sub sternly.
uga having two,*

The way the bullets wera driving over tho plateau
would have meant sure death to any moving thing out
of ihy shelter of the rocks, The men lay with thelr
hewds down, They looked as l.lllz.-Iv wure holding on
to avold belne blown away. The artillery and the “pom-
pom'! were having & merry time over tho hill now,

UManley, we'll got to you In o minute—Jlust o minute,
gald the sub, putting 43 much encourngement {i his volea
ug posgible,

“U'moall rlght—all right, sl
falntlv., Then he began to cough,

v UR's done for, sin't muttered the corporal, Good
Goawd—"ere_they come,!" : x

There was o lull in the fring, and then ot the word
the Lee-Metfords began, They swept tho advancing Eoops
out of the path, and gnee more they scuttled In among
the rocks. DBut another man hod caught it, pnd woa
Iving still off on' the right. ¢

tavatvi stopped them,' remnrked the private next to
the lanee-corporal, “Het s tepner they woen't try that
ognin''

Then everybody lay without talking (or a time, only
the shols answered ono anather back and foeth, “Put—
—pow—thwneker," - Bomothmes o’ bullet) would go
ng down - thy path, leaving s trafl of sound, just
Then'all of o sudden another
nitr wins hil=—n g dinwshot, elenn through e thiont,
'il‘n'.- sub wrigeled over to hlm and bound hlm up clumsily
with n frgt-nld bandopge, The man c¢ould not' apeals, bug
Nl eyey wera: frightensd. “Uhered-headed private: began
taking 0n- poor. Muanley's eartvidige pouches,  Paur men
nowsgane out of the sixtecg! But they atill held the hillt
1f - theceavalry could keep back the Boars ln front—=the
s L ih b blaa male, | Buk the chass

meiiam maaild e ek Laly dhpesase

fellow down
L help you!!!
Oh, m

Y“There's no

answered the man

whizn

o tered the olube for they ware all btk

1:all round, sven behind, and tha guns ware still
at It. They had not moved!

Tha enemy In front seemed to ba less in numhbers.
They had apparently gone off to left nad right. Thers
was a llne of firlng stretehing away to the eastward.

It was getting very warm; the sub guossed [t must be
noarly 1 o'clock, How much longer would they ba abla
to stay thera? The moen had settled down to the work now
In _ businesallke faxhlon. They were ficlng slowly and
saving thelr eartridges. But even nt this rate thers would
ba none left In an hour, All round the reports were
growing less and legs, but oceaglonally they would break
out In i fresh place as If some ofie had found A nest
and poked [t, The men began fo complain of thirst.
The water hottics were emptied long ngo,

But the sub was thinking agaln, It he had a hun-
dred more men—and they could come up the path yet
safely—he could throw out a line on the right, work round
earefully and enfilade the forca In front; |t would bes
slmple enough. They might gweep the hilll Why had the
eolonel not followed aut his sugmestion; at least, why
hnd he not sent up ammunition? e might have known
thoy would nead it by this time,

Ha took out his notebook and =cribblad a foaw lines,
after making two or three falge starts. Then he folded it

Want that taken down, sir?' asked the lance-cor=
poral. “I'll tako [L.*

'"No, I wart you to stay hera.!

“Let me go, sir)'' The man on the other slde spoke
up. He was n good goldler, with a handsome, dissipated
face, 2 deplorable drunkard when he could get llquor,

'Let! Taleott take (the bottles, too, sr!—'Ere,
nlong them bottles,' shouted the corporal

They wern tossed from sheltor to shelter, and Tal-
cott, half reclining, slipped the straps over his shoulders;
then he took tho noto and buttoned it into hls pocket.

“Never fenr, sir, I'll be back—I wns born to die in a
bed," ho laughed,

They watehed him creep to whera tha path pltched
over the steep edge down into the slanting well, Hao
rage (0 hls feet, and then, as it theawn by an invisible
wrestler, flown he went with a jangle of the water-botties,
and Iny there, As If encouraged by this, the Malsers
atarted furlonsly,

The red-hended goldler, In the act of firing, lost ths
thumb of his left hand, the thumb of his right, and
the Willet, glancing from tha stock of his rifle, traversed
his cheelt. In a mintte he was™ gory, helpleds spectacle.
But not a word did he utter, He twizted his hands [nto
his tunle and lay back, the pleture of despalr,

An-hour went by. Thera were ten cartridges left!
The guns beyond the hill had not fired o shot for fifteen
minutes, but thero was an intermittent snapplog round the
edge of the kopje, and out in front thera wers some paing-
taking marksmen lying well hid, The rocks on the cresc
were splotehed with bullet marks, crushed and curlad-up
blobs of nickel and lead lay all nbout,  /But ten car-
tridges! Three helonged (o him. The two men on tha
flanks had thrown down their useless rifies—cne lit his
pipe. :

“T wonder whera they'l]l tale us to?'! he half asked
tha man beslde him,

“[Mx bayonets!'” put In the aub suddenly.

The men looked at lim as {f they thought he kad
gone mad. Buat they obeyed, snapping the ugly knlves
to thelr rifla barrels, and then theoy lay there walting.
1t he had told them to charge, they would have gona
forwnrd—It was pnone of thelr responsibility.

‘“Just poke those btryonets over the rogks, you mon,'*
ardersd the sub, “We'll show 'em what they'll get it they
come on.'®

The stringe signal of defianecs fiashed as the bright
hindes caught the sun. It brought a drove of bullets, and
the men lay elose,

et ‘em all comal' ehortled the lanes-corporal.

Hardly hod he spoken, when from about six hundred
wards, direetly rear, a plunging fire came down. The
Beera had galned the higher crest acrosg the nell There
wis no shelter now for the obstinate littla band. They
could be picked offt—caught like rats in a bin. Almost
before any one could moye eight men were hit. The reds
headed man was struck in the hend and ﬁqvnr_st[rred—
kiled outright. Tha lHttle private next to the lances
corporal threéw down his rifle, and ran for the path,
bounding over the rocks like n rubber ball,

“For Gawd's: gake, sir, let's out of this," groaned the
corparal. MRun for It} there's no use staying here,  sir.'*

pass

Ha rose to his knees and thon crouched down agiln, hia
eyes filled with n wlld appeal.
“Let's try to got out some of the wounded '

“YOU SEE, I—I—T[—IOUGI_—IT—-"

There won't ba no wounded, They'ra firin’

“Lord, sir!
‘eavier, 8ir; worst 1T ever seo.!

“Come, then!! The bhoy almost sobbed,

“ICeep low—crawl, alr—Gawd, that svas closel'

“Noj; [ ean't leave them, corporel!™

“Then 111 stay with you, sie.!”

The absolute’ hopelessioss wias  sickening, Tha  sub
groaned, FIa will was leaving him; everything within
him wns erying: “Hun, runt” The chanes of reaching.

the edoe of the gorge wag slight; he hated to leave his
strieken men. Yot he saw thot (o st
later ‘n bullet would: find him. The
beldnd kept potting steadily, and
cel 3 ¥ R wounde man s
1 Us here, gob ww
Tha 'men were vight, thore wis nooonse astnying. He-
sldes, {f poe atarted the enemy might see that tha rest
were disabled and -stop frving, He to: his knees,
HCome, gorporal, CWe'll make oo try for 1g®

Npgosle, mowlth vou, s

They gadned the path in safety, and plunged down.

How they reapheid  the bottom nelther  cduld  have
told. But when they made the sloplng hill outslde, the
corporal holf stumt 3 +
Hrvoa—mot ftosin! ha fadtered.
AT o hitdly by
HNot miteh--the arm-—-lkeep on, s,
O they i, Wy, way ad (hey c,ouhl”l::ﬂu what

wosleft of the regiment o the HFm!L
going bitck the way thoy T 3P he g
with them! Nearby, the Boer

Thers were many Hmp, buddled Agures among the rocks,
Although the gub did not Know ity his own colonel was
GV lﬁ--ru on the right, vounded and oo prisoner. H
slipned & orm throigghe the corporal’s, aml they
awiny toothe left, No ona fdred at ' them now. In flftesn
minutes they peachied’ the sprolt and lay down on the
hinle to hreathe. il

iValpe well out of that mess*' gasped the corporal.
M0, thil fr=-it's but o seritoly,!t

The sub did ot tephe. He was bandaging the cors
poral's nrme with his landkerehler, but he was thinking,
of one thing:. He had not aaved the gus! 4

Tate the next diy the ndjutant of tho reglment .1_-|-|.
ones morg (what
{13, ]

ywos left of them) in the conguared Lo 3 P T
HElello, young man 't heenlled th somae one at one of
the welting deslks, "‘!.r.'az_‘d vou'ld got back safely, Whers

were you yesterday? X
You gea, T-—=I—tholught-——>

ST wns on top u'r‘thu kopid. :
UVl dnterpipted the ndjutant bitterly, “you weme
Ll i

dhm iy A




